Moments ( 

WASHINGTON (AP)-A be- 
I wildered three-year-old boy sa- 
luting his dead father ... a solo- 
ist singing “Ave Maria” at the 
funeral as he had at the mar- 
riage ... a bereaved widow 
touching off the flame that is 
to burn eternally at her late 
husband’s grave.. - 

These are among the espe- 
cially moving incidents in a day 
choked with grief, the .day 
President John F. Kennedy, 
victim of an assassin’s bullets 
at the age of 46, was buried. 

He was John- John to his father 
and yesterday was tiny John F. 
Kennedy Jr.’s third birthday 
anniversary. He stepped from 
St. Matthew’s Catheoral alter 
the funeral mass, clutching the 
hand of his mother. A small 
book was in his free hand. 

As an honor guard bore the 
casket toward the caisson, the 
little boy gave his mother the 
book and dropped her hand. 
Suddenly his right hand shot 
up in a smart salute. 


If Great Poignancy Marked Funeral 


The servicemen put the cas- 
ket aboard the caisson and 
stepped back. The little boy 
dropped his hand and took the 
book back from his mother. 

At the wedding of Jacqueline 
Bouvier and Sen. John F. Ken- 
nedy at Newport, R. I., on 
Sept. 12, 1953, a Boston tenor 
named Luigi Vena sang ‘‘Ave 
Maria.” 

Last weekend, as she attended 
to arrangements for the Presi- 
dent's funeral, Mrs. Kennedy 
asked that Vena sing the hymn 
again at the services. 

Yesterday, as “The Mass on 
the Day of Burial” began at 
the church, he did. 

When a President visits Con- 
gress to address a joint session, 
he is always annonced to the 
House by its doorkeeper, Wil- 
liam M. iFishbait) Miller. 

Yesterday, at the cathedral, 
Miller stood at the door of the 
church just as he stands at the 
door of the House. He was 
dressed in mourning clothes. 


In the solemn Senate cham- 
ber, Democratic Leader Mike 
Mansfield of Montana eulogized 
the late President. 

Before he was elected to the 
Presidency, Kennedy sat in the 
chamber as a Senator from 
Massachusetts. 

As Mansfield spoke, Sen. Mar- 
garet Chase Smith, R-Maine, 
walked to the desk that Ken- 
nedy used to have on the Demo- 
cratic side of the aisle and 
placed a red rose she was wear- 
ing on top of the desk. 

Richard Cardinal Cushing, 
Roman Catholic archbishop of 
Boston, officiated at the Ken- 
nedy wedding, and now he said 
the funeral mass. 

Once the mass was concluded 
he moved past the casket mur- 
muring “Dear Jack.” Then he 
leaned over and kissed Caro- 
line, the President’s daughter 
who will be 6 tomorrow. 

Just before the religious serv- 
ice at the grave site, 50 Air 
Force and Navy jets, one for 


each of the states, flew over 
Arlington National Cemetery in 
a military tribute to the late 
President. 

And then another plane swept 
over. It was Air Force One, 
the presidential jet. 

They entered the cemetery 
shortly before midnight and 
made their way to a hillside 
where a small flame flickered 
in the darkn.ess. 

They stood alone, Mrs. Jac- 
queline Kennedy and Atty. Gen. 
Robert F. Kennedy, where dig- 
nitaries from five continents 
had gathered only hours before 
at graveside rites for the fallen 
President. 

As shadows rose and fell 
from the eternal light burning 
through its first night, the griev- 
ing widow placed a sprig of 
flowers on the newly covered 
grave. 

Then they walked through 
the stillness of Arlington Na- 
tional Cemetery, got into their 
car and rode back to the White 
House. 



